RACE DOWN AND ALFOXDEN.           4!

lighted with the neighborhood of Stowey. The even-
ing that I wrote to you, William and I had rambled as
far as this house, and pryed into the recesses of our
little brook, but without any more fixed thoughts upon
it than some dreams of happiness in a little cottage,
and passing wishes that such a place might be found
out. We spent a fortnight at Coleridge's: in the
course of that time we heard that this house was to
let, applied for it, and took it. Our principal induce-
ment was Coleridge's society. It was a month yester-
day since we came to Alfoxden.

" The house is a large mansion, with furniture enough
for a dozen families like ours. There is a very excel-
lent garden, well stocked with vegetables and fruit.
The garden is at the end of the house, and our favorite
parlor, as at Racedown, looks that way. In front is a
little court, with grass-plot, gravel-walk, and shrubs;
the moss roses were in full beauty a month ago. The
front of the house is to the south; but is screened
from the sun by a high hill which rises immediately
from it. This hill is beautiful, scattered irregularly
and abundantly with trees, and topped with fern,
which spreads a considerable way down it. The deer
dwell here, and sheep, so that we have a living pros-
pect. From the end of the house we have a view of
the sea, over a woody, meadow country; and exactly
opposite the window, where I now sit, is an immense
wood, whose round top from this point has exactly the
appearance of a mighty dome. In some parts of this
wood there is an under-grove of hollies, which are
now very beautiful In a glen at the bottom of theuld receiveudes its fragrance; the broken
